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HER LIFE T
WORTH LVING.

Wife of an Artist Tragi-
cally Answers Her
Own Question.

“ALL LOOKS DESOLATE.

Ina Poem She Asks, ‘“How
Many Bitter Years
to Wait ?"’

HUSBAND FINDS HER DEAD.

This the Return of Artist Rose-
land from an Exhibit of
His Pictures.

JENDS HER LIFE WITH GAS,

The Death of H‘e‘r Parents Had De-

throned Her Reason, and
 She Was Impatient to
Join Them.

THE GREAT QUEQSTION.
I 1ite worth living?"" the cynlo cries—
Around Bim il looks dark and desolate;
Ambitlon folled, ldpes scattersd, lova turned to
hate,

Ha speers at faith and truth, be Inughs at fate;
Ths laugh dies on lips—

From out the gloom, he sees his mother's loving

fare,
With tender pleadiog oyes.

15 life worth Uving?'" thn motrner cries—

Around ber all looks datk and desclate;

The loved one gone, beyond recall, O bMifer fatel

She thinks of thele reuniop—how many years to
walt!

The sobs hreak fram her beub—-

From out the gloom she sfes ber lttls child
with outstreatched arms—

The teirs tall—and she xighs,

“Is lite worth lviog?'' the toiler orles—
Aronnd bipd all locks dark and desolate;

The ferce heat or bittar cold—the endless work;
He suffors pain snd hunger—does God forsake?
Ho iifts his Weary . eyes—

‘| And from out the glopm bo hesrs m long forgot:

ten spng—
“0 Paradisel O Paradige!™
HELENE ROSELAND.

The white, slender hand that wrote

woman's beart from which the gquestion
came. She bas answered It for herself.
Young, nretty, the| wife of 1 prospemns.
artlst who was devoted to ler, she mnde
up her mind that life was not worth the
living.

Her hushand found her dead In her room
late on Friday night. She lay ag she hnd
fallen, face down upon the bed, when the
gos overcime her. At her bhand was-a

plece of paper, os If she had dropped It
|on the countérpane

‘““Thiy Is my fTaunlt," was written npon
ft. “I have made a fallure, Forglve and
forget. Everybody thinks 1 am crazy.
I'"— There Is a serawl after the lust
woril.
~ The sulclde was Eva Helene Roselund.
‘Her husband is Harry Roseland, a well-
known artlst, whose home is at No. 405

Bergen sgtreet, Brookiyn. She wus an ex-

tremely pretty lttle woman, twenty-three
years old.
The Shadow Iin Her Life.

The death of her father and mother
about-a year and a balf ago nlmost broke
her heart. She was sn only child and the
1dol of her parents. Her mother died in
her nrms.

The shndow then cast over Mrs. Ruse-
Innd's life was never lfted.. A few weeks
after Ler Lereavement she wrole the poem
ant the lead of the column.

Mr. Noseland Is 4 mewber of the Balma-
guudi t‘lub, of New York, which. mve:t!:la-

{1 o 5

B, e T i e i

llne(-!ond beeend her hngband to atteni the

epthia, - Hi wWhe olowilling to lenve Hor

‘[;e('uum she had feinged while visiting him
tn his stodlo in-the ﬂrtemmn.

“I told wiy awlfe T would be homs early,”

the artist sald yesierday, T kept
nrnmlse afiflarrived nE e None nt 103
alelool. Y went oy ghet ok wie's voim,

on the second floor, It was locked, |
foreed the door. and found mrv wife Jl;flng
on the hed. 'The room was foll of gns.

Mnde Sure of Denth,

Mrs. Roselnnd's preparations for suleide
bud been elshorute.  After locking the door
she had cavefully stopped every epevice.
Thon she Dwd fitted a rabber tobe 1o the
gk Ser, letting the free ond fall over the
bed, Op the table were the pen aud ink
witli which she had yritten her lnst mess-
?l%tﬁb‘!ml ‘4 porents In the unxt room d ot
detoct the sHghtest odor of ﬁ?ﬂ

The Coroner's jurr el thnt the
woninn was temporarily insane when she
clgneludeu that DF wu no1. worth the lv-
e

DYING, SHE FED HER OWN.
Annle Kaufman Tock a Fatal Draught, At-

‘tended to Her Duties, and Died When
. Her Huabmd Came:

‘ehildren, the owm Mmm years and the-

| youngest four. 100k & fatal draught of |

Taris  groen yentmhg mom.lng ‘and, d!ad

N 1ast night. F1A596

Mrs, Koufman lived wlﬁ her hulnnd at
No. 31 Ollve streect, Willlamsburg, where
ghe conducted a small candy store while
‘her husband wu:rked. dally. Buslness hns
been so bad during the last month that

| her husband’s saliry was used 1o pay the

rent. for the store besldes running the
‘home, - The woman grieved over thls, and
being in poor health she hemmm tired of
life.

After mking the fatal doss she attended

about mnoon the oldest girl asked hey
ﬁg‘%‘; 52 lﬁe“d n;ht%:e dww't ot
n to r dn 5
for lInnur and
uhﬂdmn 1&%’ 3 1
nearly
_ﬁn[!h th&!q

 groang In the rooms

these verses lg still, now—ns still as the |

| could not pait.

ey work was so well done that heet

Anmips alone it

to the house dutfes and when she felp {11| 1

THEY WOULD NOT
PART IN DEATH.

Annie and” Hyman, Married
~ Tried to End Their Lives
Together.

HAD SO “VOWED .TO' LIVE.

A -Slot Machine Furnished the
Gas for the Attempted
Asphyxiation,

TRAGEDY IN THE MODEL FLATS.

When Neighbors Found Them It
Seemed as Though the Husband
Had Faltered and Strug-
gled for Life,

Wa swore to: live together, wa swoar now to
die together. ANNIB KEEANE,
HYMAN KEANE.

A thin, pale woman rentedl two small
rooms on the fourth floor of No. 240 Cherry
street three months ago. The waman
seemed to be nbout twenty-four yvears old,
Her belinvior was cocentrie; she could not
make up her mind sbout taking the rooms |

IN MARIA

Freg, Why

Barberi killed man; I killed man. B8he

Mve, T live, 1 hope,”

Tears wetre In the lustrouns black eyes
of Angeline Fevante as she sat in the
weman's prigsen of the Tombs yesterduy.
She Iz charged with baving taken the life
of Frunclseo Priordl on the previous night,
wt No 284 Mott.street, A stlek of fire-
wood wak her wenpon,

“Bo long,"” she gald, unclasplog her hands
and Indicating ‘a dlstance of about sixtesn
fnches with her smull, well formed hands,
“8o thiek," ghe added, making a elrele of
about three Inches In dlgmeter with the
thumb and forefinger of each hand.

No husband hns she, yet three little chil-
dren, hardly able to lUsp her name, call her
“mammo.'" She hasg been married, but the
mun who made her his bride obtuined a

“Me die,-too? No, me not dle. Mnria:

divores from her while thelr honeymoon

BARBERI
SHE FINDS HOPE.

Angeling Fevante, Who Struck and Killed
Priordi, Thus Argues: “Maria Go

Not Me?”

been ldle and drinking freely. He llved at
No. 257 Ellzabeth street. Wild from the
effects of ligner, he went to the Mot street
homae:. There he tried to make love to
pretiy Fannie Luigl, who lives In the rear
tenmement, bug she vepuised hlm and fled
Angeline was looking on. She calied Priord]
a loafer and he responded in kind. He

.made p threatening gesture and she retreat-

od into the house,where her common law

husbund, sometimes » banker and at others

& barber, waus at this thie shaviog o patron.
Here's the Hand.

Vittprla started to fire 4 revolver at
Priordl, but Angeline anticlpated hls move-
ment hy strik'ng the Intruder with the
plece of firewond, “

“You've klilew mi"

“They will do nothing to me," she re-
torted. *They will let ma go. They let
me go, ke Marin Barberl,”™

Priordl dled at dawn., Angeline's blaw
hait fractured his ekoll, J

LUFE-WEARY,

OAVED hER

Lest  He Inhale Gas, Mrs.
Cutler Covered the
Canary's Cage.

TOM THOUGHT IT NIGHT.

The Woman Said, | Am in the
Way," and Sought the
Hereafter.

HER FIRST THOUGHT OF HIM,

“ls the Bird All Right?"' She Gasped
When thie Surgeons Brought
Her .Back to. Con-
sciousness.

Thls woman, 111 and despondent, woull
‘have rid her hausband and the world of
herself. Yet, secking the unknown, she
carefully tried to save her pet canary's life.

She 15 Mrs. Elzsbeth Cutter, & ecar-
penter's wife. They llve at No, 540 BEagt

Seventy-second street and were happy and
| comfortable untdl & few weeks ggo, when
i

Mrs. Cutter fell [iL

in the house, which ;
is one of the “Model *

As time passed she

Flats."”

“Shea told me her
slater chose, every-
thing for her"
sald Mrs Moreel,
agent of the
Jluts, “Sine seemed so
‘unhappy after she
cume  here that 1
thouglit ber slster
ehpse her husband
for her, too."

The woinan and her
hushand moved Into
the rooms. 8he did
not assoclate with
hér nelghbors, even
with ‘Mrs, Shustlek,
who lived mext to |
her. Barly yesterday
morning Mrs, Shu-
stick awoke.  The.
odor of gas almost
choked her. She
roused her husband,
Meyer.  They heard

ol the Keans.
Shustick and Sam-
vel . Lewensteln en-
tered  the Kgaueaa
ftat by the kitehen
door, which was un-
loeked. The gaseous
odor. was so .strong
there that, fearing
an  exploston, Sho:
stlek extiogulshed
the Hghted lamp, He
“opered the door o
the Keanes' bedroom
and the rush of gis

kept hlm out for
awbile. 1
The thin, pale

womin and her lus:
bund were on the bed
In thelr nlght robes.
Both wepe uncon-
selous.  She lay on
her baek, falntly®
‘breathing. He, sven
ingly, bhad made an
cffort to ger out of Q.5
bed, for his toss
touched the floor. It
was as |f he had felg
the i'rlp of suffocs-
tlon 'at his  throat
and tried to éscape.

On the table was
the note, signed by
this woman and mon
whim, troly, death

"We swore to live
together: 6o swens
Aow ti G together.””

These words wera
sernmiied o - Hus-
=t Solyp 6L tha
neighbors transliate|
them. The Raepis
were Hurriedly taken
to the Goavernenr

Hosplial, where the
s!;rgaons salil thay
may recover, nl-

thoug their condition
I8 extremely: eritieal,

Angeline Fevante, Who Says Ste Will Be Freed Like Maria

grew hopeless and
threatened to comuft |
sulelde Cutter
lnughed at her.

Ona day he took
bome a canary.

“This is a fine song-
ster," Lizzie, he sald
to bls wite, “and he'll
cheer you up while 1
am at work.”™ -

Yesterdny morning
Mrs, Outter was in
the depth of despond-
ency. ;

am only In the
way," she eald. 1
am only a hindrance
When you come homs
to-night you'll ind me
dead,”

Cutter laugher, and
ns We went out chif-
rupped to the canary
that wasg blithely
slnglng. In the after-
‘oon the odor of gas
‘permented the honse.
The junitor broke in-
To Mrs. Cutter's flng
/8be was on the bed,
‘senseless, A rubber
tube extended from
the néarest gus ler to
lier lips. Her Mrout
and wrists were eut
and Ly the bedside
were a rtusty kuife
und a file.

The ennary's cage
bung on Its apens
tomed hook. But the
cage was covered by
B, thiek eloth that
‘Mrs, Catier had coare-

bound aroaod It, so
thut the escaping gns
might *not c¢hoke the
cabiry. When tlis
cloth  was  removed

bottom of the cage,
silent and with his
feathers rumpled, The
women had sought
the hereafter; the
bird lmagined niglit
bag come.

Mis Cutter wes
tken to the hospital,
where I.b‘r doctors
gradunily revived Lor
Bhe opened ber eyus,
shi slowly ecdllected
Her ALatterad Aesie

#I—-lg t—th—the eca-
narty atl ﬂ—-r‘!t—hf-"
shegasped.

Thut wns mot, flat-
tering to Catter, who,
however, l's nioel
grieved and worrled,
for the wise law hus
toikde lils wife a pﬂﬁ-

Barberi.

Naturully, tha
llee belisve that this woninn and man trisd
o kill themsalres There was the note.
Besldes, ‘they lghted! thete rooms  with
Friday, when they
dropped & quarter in the sfot gas: machine
Ir the tepenent eellar.

Only hie nrtempt 10 save llmses|f poes to
disprove the ke thut Keane and his wife,
motnt to dle together. Forhnps she dey-|
perite, wmeant to tale her Jife and tako him
with Qer. FPerligps ke ru:ie::m! and wonld
live hefore Lis senses left lip.

CLEVELAND BOXES BROKEN.

Truskmen Smash Furniture of the President
Destined for His. Princeton Home.

Prtueeton by i I-"eb 20,—1t was lenrned
tosdny that some of t.he furniture belonging

‘to President Grover Cleveland, which Is

belng movid from Washlagion to his fumure
home hera, wns broken by some of the
truckmen while en route from the sintion.
1t fs safd that #ome urf thﬁ‘ tmcki.ug& hroke
ngPmﬂdent. and othnf t"s . uin
hilerious. At

o of rumltum ‘broken hy the
ntmgn g‘-a ‘deer's head, Tt was
mléxed nt &m..nnd e Immg m‘! rhe inimal

Ner Yok thie ati repaired.
L3 0 n

% ngétsz o E;Mdent and his
famlly has not yer reached Princaty The
‘house iz being made md}' tnr l?ml-
dent and hls mmjl:r

nqnn

the house of the Praaident‘ﬂ‘ﬂﬂ form quivers with
4t was stated today thit the wine the
.tnmkmen had drmﬂ: did nut belong to tlie

was in I8 infiney. She was fo blame,
alosie. !

“I hope they'll not make me dle,” she
willed. *Friord]l (Inselt me. He slap my
fuee in-my howse. He was fulliof had wine
and poelled Enife from bis pocker. T thought
he KNI the and my bables, I take stick
wood, hit him on the head. He fall. To-day
be die, I did not menn kill, baf he kill me it

anything. I did oll, he nothing. He good |
min  te. me: But Marin Bazberl go free,,
why pot me? She foeant to kill mon when
sho cut thront. [ aidn™ tey kL™

Her Hops In Marin,

' Vittorla. Marsiglinug s the 'In-tnvorod
man with whom she las been lving ana
wihio' 18 the father of her babes, And the
young mother, who 18 only twenty-two,
regards him and themn with teuder affec-
tlan. When she reflects upon thé possi-
phility of being torn from them forever her

emqflon. which!
#he Is unable to suppress. A

But visions of Marin Barberi and her
final aequittal of the charge of murder are
constantly before her, In them she finds
her pnly comfort now, In them reposes her
ouly hope of life.

.!my,e‘nno does not know Maria, but she
#nys she hos read ali about her {riale, snd
in them llw o0k a deep Interest, 80 daep
thﬂ o

She |

: =

Nefghbors give Angeline a bad reputation,
nnd say sbe kns pot only abused her chil
dren, but looked them up while she went
to vlslt Andred) Papluto,

In the Centre Biveet Conrt raom, to wh!l:h
she had to be faken by foree, she crovtsd
n Beenp. Untehing 8liebt of Papluto, who
24t on @ pear seat, whth her youngest ehild

b RS A - Jn his arms, she stargd at him wildiy.
L uot strike Lim, T go to Jull; my "hashand." |
Ftoo, but he' shonld: be Ict go. He not do

HGlve me my baby! she stricked. and
she darted toward the man, but was re-
gtrained,

Then the gl enesed Andrea, but he made
nb slgn of resenfment. 0 hate Him!" she
hisged, and lmmedlamly became hysterionl.

',t'hnu she woi taken to the Tombs  She
hus not yet been ussigned to a cell, but it 15
pogeible, the mafron says, that she may be
put {nto lucky No. 1T, the one in which
Mrs. Mary Agues Fleming, Moarin Barberd
and others were confined,

Storm Signals Ordered Up,

Storm slgnals havs hesn prieved Alplnyed foom
Delawnre Breplwated (o Bastoort, e, Ve
Elrm 15 central overl the appér luke regiins bnd!
15 movitg eastward, =mnd wm today- probilly
ciise. high southerly winds' ‘o the Néw BEanelind
aud M1gdle Atlantle cousts t-night, with soow
und rain. :

Rlleg Grmun'u Futhm- Dend,
'hrb. E Feb, 20,—Jesagih Grapnan, | aged
u:mlq Giranuan, the plinger, dtad

] s??ﬁ'gaeuu'

onet on the charde of attempilng sulelde.
DR, POTTER‘S G SON ILL.
Or. Gunn Allowed to Enter to See the Pa-

tlent—Health -Endangerad by the
Water Stoppage;

Mr. Emr, me pﬂvuta neret of the s
Rev: D D, ©. rmed the dally
Hoous- petm; of ﬂe 1' erton rils yee-

went out of the Baptlst Mis-
building unknown to the tours
tean men who nr? ﬁsuarding ity aud, handiy
had  the fagt nbaetve been made
knowiito thdm when he was In- All
tl;ls huppened in spite of the nEw mutnln
of the guard.

The }m:kuw sent to” Dr. Pm.tor by the
Journal Thorsdny. opened the wgl to lefter

currfers who wre allowed to dellver mail
without Interference. Another visitor broke
through the gunrds yestenlay In the person
of Dr. Grawy, the physiclan o fthe Potter
il For some 75 Sterllng ‘l'of.ter.
the ai’neen year-old son u! the doctor,

been dompliiaing of iliness. His: cnmimmz
beostne serlons yesterday and the

after Ponsnlistion’ with the Pinkerton office,
ducb.lqd ‘to wilow v physiclan to attend htm.

ave it a8 his aptnlnn ‘that the
Hlmpss af ‘tkhg cnused ‘tha frct

WHE OR by

thnt. awidg to tl.\e cutt! off of l.ht! water|

Iy hrsm.sum TF Bax basn Impos-
ulhe to jmes the smwtnvy l}'ruohmenu in
the bufiding. The gunrd: allow: medlﬂne
Pahr tmthmtegs ‘:t?mln Sult c
Potter
Lawyéer Clineh nnd s

fully  wrapped andl

the canary wis on the | pitet,

You,,
Behr Fo._
Father.

THRASH ED TWO M.

William and Henry Bloy. Re-
treated Before Her and
Locked Themseives In,

OLD BEHR IS LUCKIER.

Released from Prison, He Cries,
“Would | Could Serve for
Both of Us!"

THE GIRL'S APPEAL REJECTED.

Now Her Friends Are Trying to Influ-
ence the Board of Pardons of
New Jersey and Gov-
emor Griggs!

Whot will not waman, gentle woman, lhre
When strong affection stirs her lplr" lg\
—80 EY,

Miss Edith Bshr, Df Elleabath, N. &.,
st serve the five months' sentence of im-
prisonment that was Imposed upon her. In
defence of her old father this roung wom-
an, benutiful and of irreprogelable char-
acter, thrashed two men, William and
Henry Bloy, "dld sssault them  with
force," and all that, says the luw, with
el verblage.

Aiss Behr was found gulity lo Judge
MeCornilek's eourt. The ease was carried
up, and yesterday the Supreme Court of
New Jersey decided her appeal adversely.
Nuw nothing but tue Goveruor's clewency

cun keep her out of prison, und her feiends
nre alnvudy moving o Infinence the Board

o] ot Puardous, g
Her tatter, old Barnard Behr, ls luckier,

He'had bégun to serve bls sentence of fdive
mouths’ mprispnment when yesterday the
blgher cgurt returned a writ of error in
bis Miss Iidith was in court with
i bundsman when ber father was taken
there from prison. She embraced her fogh-
er, who wis much fore coucerned for her
thun hitself,

“L wish to heaves T could go to prison
for ten months—for both of us" &

Bebr, who |8 «ixt¥ years of npe.

“1 don't mind It, dad, for your uke.
cheerfully noswered Edith.

Ths forms of the HBehrs and tbe Bloys'
adfoln ench other.  Willlam: and Henty
Bioy, g ung and stiiwart e, eomplabisd
%?r?e‘ mu‘[n.g the Bi

¢ Biloys =0t upon
cattle and then upon thelr owner. His
duughter, who Is usoaily gquiet and
anilable, ran to his help. She tought like
& Joan of Are out of ammor.  Shp seratched
the Bloya; for nolls were alwiye wolan's
weapops.  Bhe kicked, she struck our at
them with such force and effect thatf, the
Bloys, strong os ther nre, retreated to
their house and locked tue doors,

The Bloys declared that Miss BEdith and
ber father were tiespassing on thelr prop-
erty, snd that they used only the force
necessary to! eject them,  But Belir was
&0 bnddly nmd hi couid nor sppenr o
court next The ju
an hour, and then l’uuﬂdgt
ter gullty,

ther nnn
Then eame the Gppenis.

STAMP THIEVES CAUGHT.

Two Weil Dressed Boys, with Pockats Ful|
of Booty, Fall lnto tha
Police Net.

Twao neatly dressed boys, whe have evl-

stamp collectors and stallosers, for months

1 thelr engerness (o d Gt some
of thelr boo? fell into th own trap,
¥esterday, and were hoth nmstad and sent
to the cars of the Gerry Sonlety,

Tﬁ:m?wkus falrly. bulged wlth the pro-

Leir b erlnga which mnﬂlsted
of uecount books, penk lct
pearl’ penholders nod hnndmdt:

dnd revenue stamps, many of t.hrm in en-
volopes, und doobtiess stolen from
stoves lu rarioul parte of the ofty.,

The (o Lﬂl rits, when taken to €he
DIl Sy tatlon, gnye their navies
s Goump .\ll!lu of No, 162 Eust € H
dred wnd Seventeenth street,
Smith, of No. 1558 the shme strept,

From Smiil's gockc i there wns pro-
daced  twyp l‘mt-..h of hooty, wid ne the
e T rscChise, Ne, 104
uied ang lwent.‘r uilrd stivel, was fo
mucl’ of the property taken from
the polles thl::k that his name = Chase
althouel ke stoutly dedfed ft. He s o
welkedueated boy, of refined maniers nnd
wore n mhnol medi] of goill. HBoth ure 0f-
teos yenrs nlil

Shortly after 1 o'clask 5 after-
noon the Boys entercd Scoli's stmup store
nt No, &7 Nasagp street, and lu the gulse
m%.rgpllwlom Hteled thewrelves in go-

i G
tiiith,

If:!:t]m: shown 1o them, wos 4 §15 po
| stamp of Tnele Sum's mike. ']‘]l
this and left the store, goMg umt t m

Smtt 4 futler's store, of the same .at
No. 40 John street, whery thuy oth i
for sale. Mr. Scott at onee recognlzetd the

!u Pnllc( N

stnmp, and, caliln
Staton, had the

Grady, of the O
£ un:m*stml. mal @
Tisonorn nm.n a sumrlsln
tompnunl;u. refusing, 16 say a wo [
when they sew the su
"ws penknives, ru‘l:: " o
statlon were oI Gt
B‘::. n.ttirﬂ another, the boys bura: ou!m lsogh-

SILVER GAINS A POINT,.

Senate lnurnahonal lefemco Bill Reportad
Favoably to tha Houss by the
Coinage Committes

Washington, Feb. 20.—The House Com-
miftee on (lolnage, Weights and Measures

Nos taken. u stép toward luternationat bi.

metalilsm, It reported favorably this af.
ternoon to the Honse tie Sennte blll f
viding for the represenintlon of the Unlted
States by commissiopers a2t any Anterns-
il mon ‘confercnce. hut with an lm-
endment. Should the meusure
pass e Honse—ns 1t most kel will-the
eom'm:.- mnr bo Erented to the =ight of a
eﬂ!dal Waleom added to the

dl"gla- Semm! blll .ﬁ

»

s catile trampled thelr ﬂem.s i
Bebr*

dently earrled on a system of robbing

and Harry

oxt (e Wons|

ugh the siock. Tn a vhln.ubla ('uir

rise pf the I.lce*
amnﬂl nrmllm of ]

delibernted for
‘g

»




